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to the sea at Mersa Matruh. Suddenly we looked down, and
saw the lights of the town shining on the edge of the sea.

In the morning, while another dawn was rushing upward
from the east, I got into Mikhail's car and we drove along the
coast to Alexandria. The villages through which we passed
rose treeless on a brown plain, and sometimes we saw to our
left the blue line of the Mediterranean shining across a mile of
sand. We bought petrol in a village made of petrol tins and
inhabited by men who wore their jurds like Roman togas.
The man who lifted the cover of our radiator was draped like
a statue of Augustus.

As darkness was falling, we saw the lights of Alexandria
covering the flat land for miles, and we were soon running
through the confusion of its streets.